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unhappiness, that what little I had was not able to
relieve us a week, and with that I pulled out a bank-
bill of 201. and eleven guineas, which I told him I
had saved out of my little income; and that by the
account that creature had given me of the way of
living in that country, I expected it would maintain
me three or four years; that if it was taken from
me, I was left destitute, and he knew what the condi-
tion of a woman must be, if she had no money in
her pocket; however, I told him, if he would take
it, there it was.

He told me with great concern, and I thought I
saw tears in his eyes, that he would not touch it,
that he abhorred the thoughts of stripping me and
making me miserable ; that he had fifty guineas left,
which was all he had in the world, and he pulled it
out and threw it down on the table, bidding me take
it, though he were to starve for want of it.

I returned, with the same concern for him, that I
could not bear to hear him talk so; that on the con-
trary, if he could propose any probable method of
living, I would do anything that became me, and
that I would live as narrow as he could desire.

He begged of me to talk no more at that rate,
for it would make him distracted ; he said he was
bred a gentleman, though he was reduced to a low
fortune, and that there was but one way left which
he could think of, and that would not do, unless I
could answer him one question, which however he
said he would not press me to ; I told him I would
answer it honestly; whether it would be to his satis-
faction or no, that I could not tell.

"Why then my dear, tell me plainly, says he, will
the little you have keep us together in any figure,
or in any station or place, or will it not ?

It was my happiness that I had not discovered
myself, or my circumstances, at all; no, not so much